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ACT I. 


— — 


2's | 


OVERT URE, Bren. 
LEE, 3 Voices, and CHORUS. Purcel. 


Mar the god of wit inspire 

The Sacred Nine to bear a part, 
And the bleſted heav? rly choir © 
Snew the utmoſt of their art:: 
Whilſt echo ſhall in ſounds remote, 
RPE each note—repeat each note. 


NEW GLEE, 3 Voices. 7 8 Smith. 
(The CouxTay Main, a Pofteral, by Miss Sean, 
| . 
An eaſy] kart A the vale, 
And gilds the lonely plain, 
5 No ſighs of mine increaſe the 3 
Nos flowing tears the rain, s. 
From happy dreams the orient beams 
Awake my ſoul to pleaſure; _ 


With check that glows, I milk my cows, 
And bleſs the flowing treaſure. P 


II. 


A maple diſh, a cedar ſpoon, wk 
Seem fair ad ſweet to me, 
When on a violet bank at noon, | 
Il ſt and dine with glee: 
= F rom chryſtal rill my cup I fill, 
And praiſe the bounteous giver, 
4 N or with the great would change my ſtate, | 
But dyell in vales for ever. | 
| | III. e 
| Now homeward my pleas'd Rees I bend, 
Io yonder ivy'd cottage, 
Where parents dear and gentle friend 
Prepare the ſavoury pottage: | 
The wholeſome fare, the pious prayer 
Conclude my day fo pleaſant; ' 
Ye rich and proud, confeſs aloud, 
Right happy ſuch a 8 


1 
GLEE, 3 Voices, Galicott, 


(FROM OSSLAN, ) 


Peace to the ſouls of the vor 5 
Their deeds were\greatinhgbt;.., 
Let them ride around me on:ctouds, 
Let them ſhew their features in war: 
My ſoul then ſhall be firm in danger, 
And mine arm like the thunder of Heaven. 
But be thou on a moon- beam, O Morna! 
Near the window of my reſt, 
When my thoughts are of peace, 
When the din of army, is paſt 


44197 #Þ 6@LIMann 


sovô, Mrs. Hannon, (Þy Defire.) 
Harriſon. 
RECITATIVE ACCOMPANIED. 


Ver hill and valley, dell and glade, | 8 
When May her vernal tints dif] _ 'd, 

ANNA, in youth and. beauty bleſt,.. 
Thus the hov'ring 3 Lark addreſs'd: — — 


| AIR, 


71 pe 
14 


Hail! hs warbler, ever gay! 

For ANNA tune thy vocal lay! 

And while thou wing'ſt thy airy flight, 
Let thy ſweet ſong my foul delight. 


Come Jovely minſirdl; quit the plain, 
My cot ſhall yield thee better grain; 

My hand ſhall daily give thee fare, 

And thy ſweet note repay my care. 4 5 


No wirey cell ſhall thee reſtrain, 
Free, as when on the flow'ry plain; 

Gay, as when porz'd aloft in air; 
So light, fweet. bird, rv be 1 he care. 8 


Stop, little bird, thy a airy » fakes: : 
And with thy ſong my ſoul delight! 
Thy notes ſhall Jull my foul to ; 4", $61 
F And check the gh that er my wenne | 


CATCH, in 4 Parts. Dr. Arne. 
Bus, quoth the blue-fly, ae quoth the bee, 


Buz and hum they cry, and { 9. do We; KEEL 


In his ear, in his noſe, | us do) you ſee, 


He eat the dormouſe, elſe it was he. 


Hark 


5 Fark 


Selection from the Miſe in fic in The ner. 
Alk, Maſter: Kuvrrürr. Purcel, 


Come unto theſe yellow fands, | 

And there take hands 
Foot it featly here and there, 
. And. let the reſt the burthen bear. N 


CHORUS. 


"Hark! hark! bark! 16 
The watch-dogs bark! 
Hark! hark I hear. 

The ſtrain of Chanticleer! 


AIR, Mr. BARTLEMAN, Smith... 


Full fathom five thy father lies, . 

Of his bones is coral made; 

Thoſe are pearls that were his eyes3 3 
Nothing of him that doth fade, 

But doth ſuffer a ſea- change 

Into ſomething rich and ſtrange. 

22 1 hourly ring his knell, 

now [ hear them, ding dong bell. 


CHORUS. 


from hourly ring his knell, 
now I hear them, ding dong bell! ! 


QUART ETT O, Mrs. HARRISON, Maſter ENYVETT, 


Mr. HARRISON, and Mr. BakTLEMAs. 
(Air by Dr. Arne, harmonized by Fackſon 5 


Where the bee ſucks, there lurk hy 
na cowſlip's bell T lie, 
There I couch when owls do ay; 
On a batẽs back do Ly 
Alfter ſunſet merrily: 
Merrily, merrily, ſhall I 1 now, 
Uader the bloſſom that hangs on the a 


Ly 1 


any ww it , . 
8 4X NON 
** 15 * 3 * * 2 


* 5 x E. 1 * 


Over hill, over an n 
Thorough buſh, eh þ _ 
ver park, over pale, 
Thorough flood, thorough fire: - 
Merrily, merrily, . ſhall we live now. 
2 the — that e on the bene. 


wew BAL LAD, | 2 Def ire) Matte! Ka VETT. 
In the dead of the night, when with labour opprek'd, 
All mortals enjoy the ſweet 058 Se reſt; 


A boy knock'd at my door, I awoke with the noiſe, 
Who is it, I ſaid, that my reſt thus deſtroys? | 


He e fofily, lo en ſo mild, 
I am a poor little unfortunate child, 


It's a cold rainy night, Tam wet to the ſkin, 
And I have loſt wy _— ſo pray let me in. 


In compaſſion I roſe, and ſtriking a lige, 

I open'd the door, when a boy appear q 1 in ſight, 
He had wings at his ſhoulders, the rain from them dripp'd, 
Aud with a bow and arrow, the boy WAS equipp'd. 


I ſtird up my fire, ſen him down by my WIR 

And with a warm napkin the wet frem him dry'd, 

I chaf*d him all o'er to keep out the cold air, 
5 And with my hand I rung the wet from his hair. 


| No ſooner from wet and from cold he and caſe NY 
Then taking up his bow, faid, Madam, if you pleaſe, 
If you pleaſe I would fain, by experiment know, 
If the rain has not damag” d the ging of, my bow. 


Then ſtraight from his quiver an arrow. he 8 | 

Which aiming at my heart, twang went the yew! 
My bow is not damag'd, nor yet is my dart, 
But you will find ſome trouble in b;aring the ſmart. 


f 4 N 


iF 3 5 

LEE, 4 Voices, and CHORUS. Weble, 
Since HARMONY deigns with her vot'ries to dwell, 
Exalt ev'ry voice, and each note ＋ ſwell; 
Intreat her to viſit us here ev? 1 g 
And thus by her preſence diffuſe new cliche. 


And ſince ſhe ſuch mirth and ſuch pleaſure can bring, 
Let us Io Pæan repeatedly fing. 


— ' 


ales of the For Acr. 


"FOURTH CONCERTO, AvisoN.. 


GLEE, 5 Voices, and CHORUS. J, S. Smith. 
Written by Matron. a 


Brive's pair of Sirens! pledges of Heaven 0 joy, +5 
Fe harmonious ſiſters | Voice and VERSE!“ 
Wied your divine ſounds and mixt power employ, 
Dead things with inbreath'd ſenſe able to. pierce, 
And to our high-rais'd phantaſie prefent - 
That undiſturbed ſong of pure conſent, _ 
As ſung before the ſaphire colour'd throne 
Il o him that ſits thereon. _ - , 
With faintly ſhout and ſolemn jubilee, 
Where the bright ſeraphim in burning row, 
Their loud uplifted angel-trumpets blow, 
And the cherubie hoſt in thouſand choirs, 
Touch their immortal harps of golden wires, 
With thoſe Juſt ſpirits that wear victorious palms, 
Hy mns, devout and holy ps,” 
Singing everlaſtingly 15 9 75 
W hat we on earth, with. undiſcording voice, 
May rightly anſwer that melodious noiſe; 
As once we did, till diſproportion'd fin 5 
Jarr'd againſt Nature s chime, and with harſh din 
Broke the fair muſic tha; all creatures made 
To their great Lord, whoſe love their motion ſway” n 
In perfect diapaſon, whilſt they ſtood 
In firſt obedience, ang their ſtate of good. 
O!] may we ſoon agein renew that ſong. 
And keep in tune with Heav?; n, till God e'er long 
Jo his celeſtial concert us unite, 


Jo live with him, and fing in endleſs morn of light. 


— — 


[9 1 | 
SONO, Mr. HARRISo N. Webbe. 
(Written by Mr. HAVLRV.) 


From glarin n and giddy noiſe, | 
The pleaſures of the vain, 
Take me, ye ſoft and filent \ Joys, 

To your retreats ain 


Be mine ye cool, ye peaceful grores, 
Whoſe ſhades to love belong; 


Where Echo, as ſhe fondly roves, 2 
Repeats * Stellas fong. . ————— * 


Ah! Stella, why ſhould I depart * 

From ſolitude and here 
When in that ſolitude thou art e 

ee * e eee eee 


RR E, 4 Voices, Air by Giardnitarmoniz by Harp 

(Written by GARRICK.) | ODS 

For me, my Fall n 55 wove, | {440 55 
Where rival flow'rs in union meet; eee 


As oft ſhe kiſs'd this gift of Love, 
Her breath gave hweetneſs to WET, Tt 


2 


A has within a FRO OY | 
Had crept, the nectar'd dew to ſip; 
But leſſer ſweets the thief foregoes, 
And fixes on DOVER. s II. 


OL... 
There, eel all the ſweets of ſpring, 
Wak'd by the rip/ning breath of May, 


| The ungrateful poder left his ſting, * 
And with the honey flew cata bY 2 


I — — a ps IE" 
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. [ re } 
SONG. Mrs. Dusskk. Sarti. 


Un amanti ſventurato, 

Non fi trova al par di me, 
Il mio ben mi chiama ingrato 
Ma la colpa mia dove. 

Ah! ſei pur tiranno amor, 
Sei tu rendi a un fido core 


Coſi barbaro dolor. 


NEN ROUND, in 3 Parts. Aiterbury. 
( Compoſed expreſsly for theſe Concerts.) 


Lads and laſſes hither come, 
Here's the tabor, pipe, and drum; 
Hark! the merry peal-ſo gay, 

_ *Tis Florella's wedding day; 
Nimbly trip it, ſwift advance 
Mingle in the ſpriglitly dance. 


LEE, 4 Voices. Dr. Gooke.. 


Hark! hark! the lark at Heaven's gate ſings, 
And Phcebus *gins to riſe, e 
His ſteeds to water at thoſe ſprings 
On chalic'd flow'rs that lies, 2 | 
And winking mary-buds begin to ope their golden eyes, * 
Wich ev'ry thing that pretty is, my lady ſweet ariſe. 


GL E E, 3 Voices, and CHORUS, Atterbury. 4 


Happy are we met, happy have we been, 
Happy may We part, happy meet again. 


FINIS. 
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